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Hans: the pompous port, the martial 
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O'er arm Heteulean heave th enormous Meld. 00 
Vaſt as a weaver 's beam the javelin Wield: 5 bak 
With the Joud voice of thund xing Jovs defy, , 


And dare to Gogle,combat-rnWhat?-e-AFly,., 117 
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. | Ann * ” i "FI names, which thine 


— 9 . 7 Me _ ; icht di 12 Wy. Go 
ERablith'd as it were; divine; 
Critics whom ev'ry plus — ne 


To whom glad Science pours forth all her ſtores; 
Who high in letter'd reputation fit, 
And hold, As TRA like, the ſcales of Wit; 


4 


2 I 


With partial rage ruſh forth, ---Oh! ſhame to tell! 


To/cruſh 4 bard juſt hurſtigg from thd ſhell®) 


GREAT are his perils in this ſtormy time 
Who raſhly ventures on a ſea of Rhiithe. 
Around vaſt ſurges roll, winds envious blow, 


And jealous rocks and quickſands lurk below. 


þ 


— 


Greatly his foes hd | dreads, But more his friends); - 


He, hurts me moſt who. lauſhly commends. 


Loox thro” the world in cv ry othet trade 
The ſame employment's cauſe of kindneſs made 5 
At leaſt appearance of good will creates? 1 
And ev ry fool puffs off the fool he hates: 
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Cobblers with cobblets ſmoak- away en TE 


And in the common-eatiſe Cen. play'rs unite.” 
Authors, alone, with more than 9 4 age, 
rw ral War with biotinr aithore/w 


03 210 wi 


The 


3 


| T HE 0 A P. Q L ON. 


The pride of Nature would as ſoom admit : 
Competitors in empire as in wit. 281 
Onward they ruſh at Fame's imperious all, 
And, leſs than greateſt, would not be at all. 


122 10 129722 15:7) nO 120 
SMT wid 1 ---or * Pence, 4 
O'er-run with wit, and deſtitute of ns „ 
{ If any novice in the æhiming trade, | 


With lawleſs pen the realms of verſe, invades 
Forth from the court where! ſcepter d ſages ſit; * - 
Abus'd with praiſe and flatter'd into wit; . 1 
Where in etl jeſ they reign W * 
And what they won n by dullneſs ſtill meine. beg 
| Legions of factious authors throng at once; = 1 
: Fool beckons fool, and dunce awakens dung., >.» 
To H-M-LT-N' s the Ready Lies repair; - en 
Ne'er was Lic made which was not welcome | there. 
Thence on maturer judgment's anyil prone: 
The poliſh'd. falſhood's into public brou Wee ie 


8 
Quick circulating ſlanders mirth afford, 87 
And e bleed. in ev'ry word. ro bp 


N a A Carrie was of old:a glorious name, 
1 Whoſe lanction handed merit up, to fame: wt W 
In | i 
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Beauties as well as faults he brought to vie :: 
His Judgment great, and great his Candour too. . 
No ſervile rules drew ſickly taſte aſide; ; | 
Secure he walk'd, for Nature was his mr 

But now, Oh ſtrange reverſe! our Critics bawl 

In praiſe of Candour with a Heart of Gall. 
Conſcious of guilt, and fearful of the light, 

They lurk enſhrouded in the veil of night: 

Safe from detection, ſeize the unwary prey, 
And ſtab, like bravoes, all Who come that way. 


Wurd galt my Muſe, perhaps more bold then wiſe 
Bad the rude trifle into light ariſe, 


Little ſhe thought ſuch tempeſts would enſue, 

Leſs, that thoſe tempeſts would be rais'd by you. 

The thunder's fury rends the tow' ring oak, 

Roſciads, like ſhrubs, might ſcape the fatal ſtroke. 
Vain thought! A Critic's fury knows no bound; 
Drawcanfir like, he deals deſtruction round; 

Nor can we hope ke will a ſtranger ſpare 

Who gives no quarter to his friend Vol TAiRE. 


Uxnarry Genius! plac d, by partial fate ; 
With a free ſpirit in a ſlaviſh tate; - ; 5 
mT Where 


she to the ſubject world 'diſyerifes 0 — fr, 


THE APOL o G Y. 


Where the reluctant Muſe, oppreſs'd by kings, 
Or droops in filence, or in fetters ſings. 
In vain thy dauntleſe fortitude hath borne 
The bigot's furious zeal; and tyrant's ſcorn. 


Why did'ſt thou ſafe from home-bred gs ſteer? 


Reſerv'd to periſh more ignobly here. 
Thus, when the Julian 'tyrant 's pride to ſwell 
Rome with her Pour RV at Pharſalia fell, 

The vanquiſt d chief eap d from CxsA“s band 
To die 177 ruffians in a Fon Ta lands tents. 


* 


x - 
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How could: chil ſelf-elefted monarchs raiſe 
So large an empire on fo fmall a baſe? / 


In what retreat, inglorious and — 


Did Genius fleep when Dullneſs ſeiz'd the throne a 
Whence, abſohite4 tow rende and free you WOE" 
Without her liethite,” not” a letter ſtirs; © 8 0 
And all the captive crifl &ols row'is ers. 
The ſtagy rite Who Tales flom N arure dre, 
Opin 820 me Gut gave bis reafons too. — 

Our great Dictatörs take à ſhorter Way — n 


'Who ſhall diſpute what the Reviewers lay? 
| SD . _- 


Tot 


Y 


Their word's ſufficient; and to aſk a reaſon, 

In ſuch a ſtate as their's, is downright treaſon, 
True judgment, now, with them alone can dwell; 
Like church of Rome they re grown infallible. 
Dull ſuperſtitious readers they deceive, 

Who pin their eaſy. faith om ritio 8 lege, 
And, knowing nothing: ev.ry thing believe l. en 
But why repine we, that theſe Puny Elves | 
Shoot into Giants? We may thank ourſelves; 3, 

Fools that we are, like. Iſrael's fools of yore, 

The Calf ourſelves have faſhion'd we adore. 

But let true Reaſon once reſume her reign, T4 
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This God ſhall dwindle to a Call r. CE FEs - 


FouNDED on arts. ack. 3 the face, of 5. Li ki 


By the ſame arts they | ſtill maintain their . 


Wrapp d in myſterious ſecreey they, file, 97701 2 ut 


And, as they are unknown, are ſafe and th. ur 


At whomſoever aim d, ho we er ſevere... | 


Th' envenom d ander flies, no names appear. Re” 
Prudence forbid that ſtep. Then all might knows, 50 


And on more oqgal terms engage the for... Gs 


- * 2 d 


* 
” , 
- > * * % 
P 
. * . 
? 0 , 4 a But. 
- F by * 4 0 
4 
. P . * - 
- 


— 
* 


T HE AFOLOGY. 7 


But now, what Quixote of the age would care 

To. wage a war with dirt, and fight with air? e 

By int' reſt join d, th expert oonfed rates ſtand, 

And play the game into each other's hand. 

The vile abuſe, in turn by all deny d. 

Is bandy'd up and down from fide to ſide: 4 
It flies---hey l preſto !---like a jugler's ball, 

Till it * to bre at *. 


P35 


A0 men * ants hey Navy themſelves unknown,, 
And publiſh-ev'ry name---except their own. 


Nor think this ſtrange---ſecure from vulgar eyes 


The nameleſs author paſſes in diſguiſe. | 

But vet ran critics are not ſo deceiv'd;. 

If vet'ran'critics are to be believ dl 
Once ſeen they know an author evermore, 12 

Nay fvearto hands they never aw bac 


Thus in the Ros crab, beyond chance or <oubt;"" | 
They, by. the writing, found the writers out: 


“ That's Lor ps his manner there you pint tracez 
« And all the Aerox ſtares you in the face.” 


* By Col Max that was written. On my life; 
The * * of the J#arous Wirz. 
That 
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8 THE APOLOGY. 


« That little diſingenuous piece of ſpite, 

66 CHURCHILL, awretch unknown, perhaps might write.” 
'How doth it ' make judicious readers ſmile, 

When authors are detected by their ſtile: 

Tho' ev'ry one who knows this author, knows 


He ſhifts his ſtile much oftner than his cloaths? 


Wurnce could ariſe this mighty critic {pleen, 
The Muſe a trifler, and her theme ſo mean? 
What had I done, that angry HEAVEN ſhould ſend 
The bitt reſt Foc, where moſt 1 with aFriend? 


Oft hath my tongue been wanton at thy nn 
And hail'd the honqurs of thy matchleſe fame. 


For me let hoary FLD N bite the ground 

So nobler BicxIR ſtand ſuperbly bound. 

From L1vy's temples, tear th hiſtoric cron 
Compar d with thee, be all life writers dumb, 

But he who wrote the life of TON Tuns. 

Who ever read the Rtoicips but ſwore * 

The author wrote as man ne er wrote before; In ! 

Others for plots and under-plots may call, 

Here's the right method have no plot at all. 


3 
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Who can ſo often in his cauſe engage, 0 


The tiny Pathos of the Grecian ſtage, 19978 2117 O1 


Whilſt horrorg riſe, and» tears ſpontaneous flow 2 
At tragic Ha!] and no leſs tragic Oh! 207 vale AA 
His NERVOUS WEAKNEss all to praiſe agree; 

And then, for ſweetneſs, who ſo Greet as he? N 

Too big for utterance; when ſorrows ſwell 

The two big ſorrows flowing tears muſt tell: 
But when thoſe flowing tears ſhall ceaſe to flow,. 
wur nn _ Win you: know. 


ei 53} £362 21195) ere b 

Ruvs and unſkilfabin inch act, TEE, 

I kept no Naiads by me ready made; . 1 
Ne'er did I colours-high in air advance, e 
Torn from the bleeding fopperies of France: : 


No flimſey linſey-woolſey* ſcenes IW rote 
With patehes here and there like Jolie $ coat. 
Me humbler themes befit: Secure, for me, 


Let Playwrights ſmuggle nonſenſe duty bees 29104 3977] 
Secure, for me, ye lambs, ye lambkins bound, 
And friſſæ and — Oer the fairy — I 


** ” 


Secure, for me, chou pretty little ſawn 


Lick SYLVIA s hand; and crop the * Ty ala 12 
' D Uncen- 
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Uncenſur'd let the gentle breezes rove, | 
Thro' the green umbra age of th enehanted Rat grove: * 
Secure, for whe, kt foppiſh Nature ſmile, 

And play the coxcamb i in 1 N Is PE. 


* 


Tu * I | choſe-—a ubjee fatr 12 FER 
Tis yours--= tis mine . tis Public —— 
All common exhibitions open lye | 
For Praiſe or Cenfare eiche-Conmek Dee 
Hence are a thouſand Hackney-writers fed; 
Hence Monthly Critics earn their Daily Bread. 
This is a gen'ral tax whith all muſt pay, 
From thoſe who fcribble; down 40-thole: who play. 
Actors, a venal crew, receive ſuppart 
From public bounty, Hor the public port,” 
To clap or hiſs, all have an equal claim; 
The cobblers's and his lerdſhip's right the ae. 
All join for their {ublaRence ;. all expect 


* #%L 


Free leave to praiſe their warth, their "GY 
When active Proxazi Smithfield Gage aſcende. 
The three days wender of his laughing friend: 
Each, or as judgment, ot as fancy guides. 
The lively witling pra es or deride .. 
4 (I : And 


8 
And where's the mighty diff“ renee, tell me where, . 
nn eee 


Tun ſtrolling — a deſpicable race, 


| Like wand'ring Arabs, ſhift from place to place, 
Vagrants by law, to juſtice open laid, 


They tremble, of the Beadle's laſh afraid, —”@ L 
= fawning cringe, for . — f 
Wan umme | 
Tam mighty ny in e 21 ö 


And leads the heir- apparent in her hand; 
. The neee eee eee de, 
1 Bearing a future prince on either de. 
No — thincerp en fonns | 
To varniſh nonſenſe with the charms of found; - 
No ſwords, no daggers, not one poiſon'd bow! ; 
No lightning flaſhes here, no thunders ral; 
No guards to ſwell the monarch's train are ts 8 
The monarch. here muſt be an hoſt arons. ES 


No ſolemn pomp, a9: flow. pracgthons here 
No Ammon's entry, and no juliet's bier. 


12 THE APOLOGY 

Br-need compell'd to proſtitute his art. 
The varied actor flies from part to part: 
And, ſtrange diſgrace to all theatric pride, 
His character is ſhifted with his fide; ee: 
Queſtion and Anſwer he by turns muſt hey: EE 
Like that ſmall wit in MopR TRAED rr 
Who, to ſupport his dame, iy fill his purſe 838 
Still pilfers wretched: plans, and makes them worſe; * 
Like gypſies; leaſt the ſtdlen brat be Kno ]-w n 
Defacing firſt, then claiming for his own. 
In ſhabby ſtate they ſtrut, tand tatter d robe 3 £40 
The ſcene a blanket, and a barn the globe: 
No high conceits their moderate wiſhes ty f. ſever: 28 
Content with humble profit, humble praiſe. del aH 
Let dowdies ſimper and let bumpkins ſtare, egg HT 


The ſtrolling pageant heroe treads in air: 
Pleas'd for his hour he to mankind gives law,” = 
And ſnores the next out on a truſs of ſtr . 


Bur if kind Fortune, who we ſometimes know 
Can take a heroe from a puppet-ſhew, 
In mood propitious ſhould her fav 'rite call, 

On royal ftage in royal pomp to Bal. 
ye 7 IE: $5, C I SETS ef a * For- 


8 
: 
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Forgetful of himſelf he rears the head, 55 
And ſcorns the dunghill where he grlk⸗ dee 
Converſing now with well dreſs d kings ee, : 

With gods and goddeffes behind the ſGnes, © 

He ſweats beneath the "tert6r-n6dding Flame, . 14 
Taught by Mock Honours Real Pride t' aflume. | 
On this great ſtage the World, no monarch e'er ; 
Was 1 ſo — as INE N 


Ape 7 . & * _ 
[1 rſh O Dns 8 +5 - 4 _s 


Dor it more move our anger or our Oe 
To ſee theſe Tuixos, the loweft ſons of earth,” od. 
Preſume, with ſelf-ſufficient knowledge grac'd,” | 
To rule in Letters and prefide in Taſte, © a jt 
The Town's deciſions they no more admit, © 
x Themſelves alone the Ax BIT ERS of Wit; 
And ſcorn the juriſdiction of that Cour . : 
To which they owe their being and ſupport. 1 5 
Actors, like monks of old, now ſacred grown, 9 
Muſt be attack d by no fools but their own. 1,5 


LzT the vain Tyrant fit amidſt his guards, | | 
His puny Gxztn-xoom Wits and Venal Bards, . 
Who meanly tremble at the Puppets frown, - 
And, for a Playhouſe Freedom loſe their own; 

W - In 


— 


E 
In ſpite of new- made Laws, and new-inade Kings, 


T. HF APOLOGY. 


The free-orn Muſe with lib ral ſpirit ſings: 


Bow down, ye Slaves ; before theſe Idols fall; 

Let Genius ſtoop to them xho ve none at all > _ + 
Ne'er will. 1 flatter, oringe, or bend the knee 

To thoſe who, Slaves: to Al we Reer lz | 


. as Actors; are add; game; TEE 
The poet's right; and Who. ſhall bar his claim? | 


And, if o'er-weening of their little ſkall,. 


When they have left the Stage they re Afors gil z > 
E to the fulje&t world they {til give laws, 
With paper crowns, and ſeoptres; made of draus; * 
If they in cellar or in garret roar, 
And Kings, one | ight, arc. Kings for evermore.; BD. 
Shall not bold Truth, e ery there, purſue her theme, , 
And wake the Coxcomb from his: golden dream? 
Or if, well worthy of a better fate, | 
They riſe ſuperior to their preſent ſtate ;- 8 
If, with each ſocial virtue grac d they blend 
The gay companion and the faithful friend ;. 
If they, like Parr enam, join in private life - 
The tender parent and the virtuous wife; 


| Shall 


ul rg ys ws og —— ͤ— —— — 
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Shall not bur Verſe. their praiſe with pleaſure ſpeak, 
Though Mimics bark and Envy ſplit her cheek ? 
No honeſt worth's beneath the Muſe's praiſe; 

No greatneſs can above her cenſure raiſe: 
Station and wealth, to. Her, are trifling things; 

She ſtoops to Actors, and ſhe ſoars to * 


Is there a man, in vice and 1 
To ſenſe of honour as to virtue dead; 
Whom ties nor human, nor divine, can bind; 

Alien to Gop, and foe to all mankindd i 

Who ſpares no eharacter; whoſe ewry word, 

Bitter as gall, and ſtrarper than the ſword, . 
Cuts to the quick; whoſe thoughts witk rancour ſwells 
Whoſe tongue, en earth, pe work of Hell? 
I there be ſuch a monſter; the Nie 

Shall find him holding forth againſt Abuſe, 

« Attack Profeſſion |--— tis a deadly breach 

* The. Chriſtian laws another leflon-teach :--— _ 
* Unto the end ſhould charity endure,  _ 

« And Candout hide thoſe faults it cannot cure.” 
Thus Candour's maxims flow from Rancour's throat, 
As devils, to. ſerve:theix purpoſe, Scripture. quote. 


Tur 
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Tur Muſe's office was by HEAV'x deſign'd, 
To pleaſe, improve, inſtruct, reform: mankind ; 
To make dejected Virtue nobly riſe 
Above the tow'ring pitch of ſplendid Vice ; 
To make pale Vice, abaſh'd, her head hang down, 
And trembling crouch at Virtue's awful frown. 
Now arm'd with wrath, ſhe bids eternal ſhame ; 
With ſtricteſt juſtice brands the villain's name: | 


Now in the milder garb of Ridicule 
She ſports, and pleaſes while ſhe wounds the Fool. 


Her ſhape is often varied; but her aim, 
To prop the cauſe of Virtue, ſtill the ſame. | 
In praiſe of Mercy let the guilty bawl, 


When Vice and Folly for Correction call; | 


Silence the mark of weakneſs juſtly bears, 
And is partaker of the crimes it ſpares. 


Bur if the Muſe, too cruel in her mirth, 
With harſh reflexions wound the man of worth; 
If wantonly ſhe deviate from her plan, 

And quits the Actor to expoſe the Man; 
Aſham'd, ſhe marks that paſſage with a blot, 
And hates the line where Candour was forgot. 


Henceforth farewell then, fer riſh thirſt of drr. 1171 
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Bor what, is Candour, what is Humour's lh ad" 
Tho Judgment join to conſecrate the Mens, 01 Ml 
If curious numbers will not. aid afford. 8 
Nor choiceſt muſic play 1 in-ev'ry word? 5 
Verſes muſt run, to charm a modern ear, 
From, all:barſh, rugged . interruptions clear: 
Soft let them breathe, as Zephyr's balmy Nags 8 
Smooth let their current flow as ſummer ſeas; 


Perfect chen only deem d when they diſpenſe 
A happy tuneful vacancy of ſenſe. 


Italian fathers thus, with, barb rous rage, 1 


Fit helpleſs infants for the king fag 15 A v1 
Deaf to the calls of pity, Nature Wound. 
And man ole vigour for the ſake of found. _ 


yung 


ws 


Farewell the longings for. a Poct's name; 


Qt 
Periſh my Muſe ;---a wiſh bove all ſevere . 
To him who ever held the Muſes dear, 188 
If e' er her labougs,x weaken. to refine. I. N 0 115 2 
Th' ene roughneſs, of 2. nervous line. 

| Orgs, affect the Riff and mum 


Thor r Muſe muſt walk jn Rilts and ſtrut „e, vod! 


N N The 


z 
i 
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iS FHEe APOLOGY. 


The ſenſe they murder, and the words e 


Leſt Poetry approach too near to Proſmee. ns ly | 
See, tortur'd Reaſon how they pate and trim 
And, like — firetch- or eee £ 
121. 00 12 12. 
WalLLER; Wha praiſe: raving eee, „ 
Parent of harmony in Engliſh verſe, H 391 toe 


Whoſe tuneful Muſe in ſweeteſt accent flows,” COU, 
In couplets firſt . Rragyſing ſenſe to ce 


FEPE 
77 11 4 s 


In poliſh d numbers, and eee wund, oh 
Where ſhall thy rial, Pot, be ever fotfd t: 
But whilſt each Ine doit ef bearity flows,” 1 o 40 


Een excellence, tmvaty'd, tedious grows. Mug. 
Natuses Ae dl Her work, ür great e 1 
Borrows a bleſſing from VaIIET .DE „ wa 
Muſic itſelf her needful aid requires” | RUSS ret li: 
To rouze the ſoul, and wake our dying Fl 
Still in one key, the Nightingale —— 1272 11 
Still in one key, not BRAHNH Woukd 'ahvays pleaſe,” 
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He au ler me bend, great DxTDEN, at thy _— 


"all the'tunefil nite, M tl \F 
6 What 
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What if ſome dull lines in cold order creep, 

And with his theme the poet ſeems to ſleep ?., 

Still when his ſubject riſes proud to view, 

With equal ſtrength the poet riſes to. 
With ſtrong invention, nobleſt vigour fraught, 
Thought ſtill ſprings up and. riſes out of thought; 
Numbers, ennobling numbers in their courſe, . .. 
In varied ſweetneſs flow, in varied force; 
The pow'rs of Genius and of Judgment join, 
And the Whole Art of * is Thine. 


Bur what: are nn what are Bards, to me, | 
Forbid to tread” the paths of Poeſy) | 
« A facred muſe {ſhould conſecrate her Pen; 5 | 
« Prieſts muſt not hear nor fee like other Men; 2 
„ Far higher themes mould her ambition claim'; ta on 
<« Behold where Srexiemots W che . F; ame.” 
Wurst, wich! kia zeal, dull bigot ban, 
Let Rx ASN for a moment take her turn. dre et 
When Coffee · ſages hold diſcourſe with kings, 10 
And blindly walk i in Paper Loving Ros: . 
What if a man delight to paſs his time 055 Au 
In ſpinning Reaſon into harmleſs Rhime 1 
| | Or 
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Or ſometimes boldly" venture to the. Play ? -- 


Say, Where's the Crime ?---Great Man of Pradetce __ 


No two on earth in all ogy ei nodw 1:18 
All have ſome darling ſingularit. Eur "Bi: | 
Women and men, as well as girls ind "HLH 
In Gew-gaws. take delight, and ſigh ſor toys. 
Your ſceptres, and your crowns, and ſuch: like: Ss 
Are but a better kind of toys for kings. 


In things indiff rent, Riason bids us chuſe 
Whether the Whim's a Moxxey or a Moss.. 


Wuar: the grave. triflers on this buſy ſcene; _. _... - 
When they make uſe*of this word RxusS , mean, 
I know not; but, according to my plan, r 

"Tis LoxD-chIEr-jusricz in the Coukx or Max, ES 
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Equally form'd to rule in age and youth, W 2 BH 
The Friend of Virtue and the Guide to Tnuth, ,. 
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To Hxx I bow, whoſe ſacred power I feel; 

To Hzx deciſion make my laſt appeal; 7 
Condemn'd by Her, applauding worlds, in vain, 
Should tempt me to reſume the Pen again: 
By HER abſoly d, my courſe I 11 ſtill purſue: . 1 
If Rzason's for me, GOD; is for- me too. You e 
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